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The Lif e ofKfpg Henry the Eight. 


On that Coelcftiall Harmony I go too. 

Sad andfolemne CMufichc. 

Crif She is afleep : Good wench,let’s fit down quiet. 
For feare wc wake her. Softly,gendc7W;V»c*. 

TheVifton. 

Enter folemncly tripping one after another, fixe Per fin ages, 
clad in white Rohes , wearing on their heades Carla nds of 
Bayes ^andgolden Hiz.ards on their faces, Branches of Bayes 
or Valme tn their hands. They firft Conge vnto her } then 
Dance: and at certaine Changes, the firft two hold a [pare 
Cjarland oner her Head , at which the other foure make re¬ 
verend Curtfics. Then the two that held the Gar land,deli¬ 
ver the fame to the other next twoyvho obferue the fame or~ 
der in their Changes, and holding the Garland otter her 
head. If^hich done, they deliver the fame Cjarland to the 
laft two : who like wife obferue thefame Order . *yit which 
{as it were by infiltration)[he makes {in herfteepe) fignes of 
retoy ring f and holdeth vp her hands to heaven . jA ndfo,in 
their Dancing vanifh, carrying the Garland with them-,. 

7 he UMuficke continues. 

Rath. Spirits of peace,where arcyc?Areyea!I gone? 
And leaue me heere in wrctchcdneffc, behindeye ? 

Grifi Madam,wcarehecre. 

Rath. It is not you I call for, - 
Saw ye none enter fincc I fiept ? 

Crif None Madam, 

Rath. No? Saw you not cuen now a blcffed Troopc 
Inuite me to a Banquet, whofe bright faces 
Caft thoufand beanies vpon me,like the Sun ? 

They promis’d me eternal! Happineflc, 

And brought me Garlands (Griffith )wh\a\ I fcelc 
I am not worthy yet to weare : I /hall afluredly. 

Grifi I am mod ioyfulj Madam/uch good dreames 
Poffefle your Fancy. 

Kath. Bid the Muficke leaue, V 

They are harfh and heauy to me. Muficke ceafes. 

Pati. Do you note 

How much her Grace is alter'd on the fodainc ? 

How long her face is drawnc ? How pale fhe lookes. 

And of an earthy cold? Markc her eyes ? 

Grif She is going Wench. Pray,pray. 

Pati. Heauen comfort her. 

Enti r a tJAteffenger. 

Mef. And’t like your Grace- 

Kath. Youar:afawcy Fellow, 

Dcferue we no more Reucrence ? 

Grifi You are too blame. 

Knowing Che will not loofc her wonted GreatnefTc 
To vfefo rude behauiour. Go too,kncelc. 

Mef I humbly do entreat your Highncflc pardon. 

My haft made me vnmanncrly. There is flaying 
A Gentleman ferrt from the King, to fee you. 

Rath. Admit him entrance Griffith. But this Fellow 
Let menc rc lee againe. ^ Exit Mefifieng. 

Enter Lord Capuchins , 

Ifmy fight failenoc, 

You ihould be Lord AmbaiTador from the Emperor, 

My Royall Nephew,and your name Capuchitu. 

Cap. Madam the fame. YourSeruant. 

Kath. O my Lord, 

The Times and Tides now aTrc alter'd ftrangely 
With me, fincc firft you knew me. 

But I pray you, 

\Vhac is your pleafure with me ? 


Cap, Noble Lady, 

Firft mine owne feruicc to your Grace th 
The Kings requeft.that I would vifit you £ 

Who greeues much for your weakneffe La i 
S ends you hisPrincely Commendation’s ° ° y0)6 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort 
Kath.O my good Lord, that comfort com. 

Tis like a Pardon after Execution; n,e stool Jtfj 
Thatgcntle Phyficke giuen in time,had cur>d m 
But now I am paft all Comforts hecre hnr d ™ C: 
How does his Highncfie ? * 

Cap. Madam,in good health. 

Kath. So may he euer do,and cuet flourifk 
WhenlfEaH dwell with Wormes,and my po otc 
Bamfh d the Kingdome. Patience , is that Lett ' 

I caus’d y ou write, yet fent a way? er 

Patf No Madam. 

Kath. Sir.I moft humbly pray you t0 deli uer 
This to my Lord the King. 

Cap. Mott willing Madam, 

Kath. In which I h 2 ue commended to hi< „„ . ' 

The Modell of our chafte loues: his yone dau.K ® 
The d«w« of ttauen M .hick. i„ B« g "t 
ncleeching him to giue her vertuous breeding * 

She is yong, and of a Noble modeft Nature ° 

I hope llie will deferue well; and a little ’ 

Toloue her for her Mothers fake, that lou’d him 
Heauen knowes how deetely, * 

My next poorc Petition, 

Is, that his Noble Grace would haue fome pittie 
Vpon my wretched women, that fo long 
Haue follow’d both my Fortuncs/aitWully, 

Of which there is not one, I dare auow v ’ 

(And now 1 ftfould not lye) but will deferue 
For Vertuc.and true Beautie of the Soule, 

For honettic,and decent Carriage 
A right good Husband (let him be a Noble) 

And furethofe men arc happy that fhall haue’em. 

The laft is for my men, they are the pooreft, 

(But pouerty could neuer draw ’em from me) 

That they may haue their wages,duly paid ’em, 

And fomething ouer to remember me by. 

If Heauen had pleas’d to haue giuen me longer life 
And able meanes, we had not parted thus. 

Thefeare the whole Coments.and good my Lord,' 

By that you lone the deereft in this world, 

As you wilh Chriftian peace to foules departed, 

Stand thefe poore peoples Friend,and vrge the Xing 
To do me this laft right. 

Cap. By Heauen I will. 

Or let me loofe the falhion of a man. 

Kath. Ithanke you honeft Lord. Rememberme 
In all humilitie vnto his Higlmeffe: 

Say his long trouble now is palling 
Out of this world. Tell him in death I bleft him 
(For fo I will) mine eyes grow dimme. Farewell 
My Lord. Griffith farewell. Nay Patience, 

Vou muft not leaue me yet. I mutt to bed, 

Call in more women. When I am dead, good Wench, 
Let me be vs’d with Honor; ftrew me ouer 
With Maiden Flowers, that all the world may know 
I was a chafte Wife, to my Graue: Embalme me, 
Then lay roe forth (although vnqueen’d) yet like’ 

A Queene, and Daughter to a King emerte me. 

I can no more. 

Exeunt lending Katherine. 


Sc#* 



The Life of Ring Henry thy Eighty 


JBus Ouintus. Scena Trima. 


F„ter Gardiner r Bfoop of Mncbefter,* Page mth a Torch 
beforehimj/net by Sir Thomas Lottell. 


Card I*’* onc 3 clocke Boy,is’t not- 

Ic hath ftrookf. , ) ■; 

Cerd. Thefe fhouktbe houres lor/iefcciskics, 

No( for delights: Times to rc f ayvewUr Nature 
Withcomforting repofe, and nottp&Ms - • - • ■*' 

•Jo waftc thefe times. <3fa»AtaW* ctf uight-Sir Tboman 

j»h«tbcr folate? - ; f 

l 0H . Came you from the King,my Lord j?, 

Csr. I did Sir Thomas, and left him ac.PcmKro 
With the Duke ofSutfolke. 

loit. 1 muft to,hin^ too » * : - 

Before he go t° bed. ] le take my leaue.- 
Qtfd. Not yet Sir 7 hcmas LdueH : what’s the irntte* t 
jt fccaies you ^re in ha^<; ^nd if there be 
No great offence belppgs too’t, giue your Friend 
Soaie touch.of your late bufincifc: Affaires that walkc 
(As theylfty. Spirics do) at midnightjhaue 
jnthQUA^ddcr Nature, then the bufinefle vjr. .. 
That feekes difpatch by day, 
fa*. My Lord,I loueyouj 
And durft commend a fecrct to your eare 
Much mightier then tbrr worke. The i» Labor 

They fay in great Extremiry,and fear’d 
Shcc’l with the Labour,end. 

Card . The fruitefhe goes with 
I pray for heartily, that it mayfinde 
Good time,and Hue: but for the Stocke Sir Thomas, 
Ivviflvic grubb'd vp now. 

Lou . Me thinkes I could 
Cry the Amen, and yet my Conscience fayes 
Shee’s a good Creature? and fwect-Ladie do's 
Deferue our better w*£hcs« 

Card. But Sir^Sir, 

Hcareme Sir Thomas, y’are a Gentleman 
Ofmineownc way. I know you Wife, Religious, 

And let me tdl.you/it will ne’re be well, 

'Twill not Sir Thomas Lovell, tak t ofme, 

Till CranmeryCromwel, her two hands, and fhee 
Slecpe in their Graucs.. 

Louell. Now Sir,you fpeakc of two 
The mplt remark’d l’th’Kingdome: as for Cromwell, 
BefidetnatofthelcwelUHoufCjis made Mafter 
O'th’Rolles, and the-Kjkigf Scccctary. Further Sir, 

Stands in the gap and Trade of mot Preferments, 

With which the Lime will loadc him. Th’Archbyfhop 
Is the Kings hand,and conguc,and yyho dare Ipcak 
Onelyllablcagainft him ? 

Gard. Yes,yes,Sir Thomas ,. - 
There arc that Dare, and I my fclfehaue ventur’d 
To fpeake my minde of him : and indeed this day, 

Sir(i may tell it you)t thinkc I haue 
Incenft the Lords o'th ? Counccll, th^.hc is 
(Forfo.l know he is, they know he is) 

A moft Arch-Heretique^aPcftiJcnce 
That does infc£f the Land: with which, they moued 
Haue broken with the King, who hath fo farre 
Giuen eare to our Complaint, of his great Grace, 

And Princely Care, forc-fecing f(dl Mifchiefcs, • 


Our Reafons layd before him, hath commanded 
To morrow Morning to the Councel! Boord 
He be conucnccd. He's a ranke weed Sir Thomas, 

And we muft root him out. From your Aftaires 
I hinder you coo long :Good night,Sir Thomas. 

Sxit Gardiner and Page. 

Lou. Many good nights, my Lord, 1 reft your feruant. 
Enter King and Snfiolke. 

' Kufg. Charles, l will play no more to night, 

M\ r mmdcsnoc-on 7 t, you are too hard tor me. 

Sujf. Sir, Ldid neuer win ot yon betore* 

King. Bujf little Charles, 

Nor fhali tfet when my Fancies on my play. 

Nov/ Lotfely from the Quecne what is the Newes. 

Lou, 1 could nor personally deliuer to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman,' 

I lent your Meflage,who return’d her chankes 

In the grcat’ft humblencfie, and dchr’d your HighncfTc 

Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. Yyhat fay’il thou? Ha ? 

To pray for her? What is flic crying out ? 

Lou . So faid her woman, and that her fuffrance made 
Almofteachpang,a death. 

King. Alas good Lady > 

Safi God lately quit her of her Burthen, and 
With gentleTrauaile, to the gladding of 
Your Highncfie with an Hcirc. 

King. Tis midnight cht>/es 9 
Prythec to bed, and in thy Prayrcs remember 
Th’cftaceofmy poore Q^eene. Leaue me alone. 

For 1 muft thinkc of chat, which company 
Would not be friendly too* 

Sufi. I with your HighnefTe 
A quiet night, And my good Miftris will 
Re^nemberAn my Prayers, 

King. Charles goodnight. Exit Suffolk;. 

Well Sir,what foHowes ? 

Enter Sir jinthory Denny. 

Den. Sir,I haue brought my Lord the Arch-byfliop, 
As you commanded m?. 

King. Ha/Canterbury? 
j Den. I my good Lord- 
King. Tis true: where is he Denny> 

Den. He attends your HighnefTe pleafurc, 

K/'fg. Bring him to Vs. 

Lou. This is about that,which the By (hop fpake, 

I am happily come hither. 

Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

King . Auoyd the Gallery. Louel feentes to flay, 

Ha ? i haue faid. Be gone. 

What? Exeunt Lotte ll and Denny. 

Cran . I am fearefull; Wherefore frownes he thus ? 
Tishis Afpe&ofTerror. All’s not well# 

King, How now my Lord ? 

You do defirc to know wherefore 
I fent for you. 

Cran. Icismydutie 
T'attcnd your HighnefTe pleafure. 

King . Pray you arife 

My good and gracious Lord ofCanterburie: 

Come, you and 1 muft walkea turnc together;^ 

I haue Newes to tclJ you. 

Come, come, glue me your hand. 

Ah my good Lord, I greeue at what I fpeake. 

And am right fome to repeat what followes# 

I haue,and moft vnwillingiy oflate 

x 2 Heard 
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